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— BUT IT ANSWERED 

A QUESTION FOR 

JIM AND JANE 



mwmm 



JIM, WHY DO ALL 
THE BOYS AND GlRLS 
SAY A MORROW'S THE 
BEST COASTER 
BRA<E MADE ? 



SEARCH ME. JUST 
iS. EVERYBODY 
KNOWS THAT. 
BUT LETS ASK DAD 
— HELL KNOW / 



DAPDV, WHY DO A.L 
TME BOYS AND GIRLS 
SAY MORROW IS THE 
BEST COASTER. 
BRAKE MADE ? 



MORROW— WHY -HATS 

THE COASTER BRAKE 

I HAD ON MY BIKE. YOU 

BET ITS THE BEST, AND 

ILL SHOW YOU WHY 
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HERES MY OLD BIKE — 
USED TO RIDE OVER TO SEE 
YOUR MOTHER ON IT. THE 
.BIKE'S ABOUT THROUGH, 
BUT THAT MORROW 
BRAKE IS AS GOOD 



NOW LOOK AT THIS MORROW 
ON YOUR BIKE, JANE. FIRST 
THING, IT'S THE ONLY COASTER 

BRAKE MADE IN AMERICA 
THAT HAS 31 BALL BEARIN< 



OH I GET IT.' THATS WhERE 
MORROW GETS "SPEED -WHEELING" 



CO*S' NG 



AS NEW 



/ 



R.GhT - v and 
MORROW COASTER BRAKES 
AfcE MADE BY A FAMOUS 
MAKER OF AUTOMOBILE 
BRAKES — SO THEY 
REAllV KNOW HOW 



til _JJ 
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NOW WATCH THIS — SEE HOW JUST A 

TOUCH OF MY HAND STOPPED THAT 
WHIRLING WHEEL QUICK. THATJ THE 
QUICK, SAFE STOPPING ACTION EVERY 
BIKE BRAKE SHOULD HAVE 





THE MORROW COASTER BRAKE 

Today imorl boyi ond girlt oro IK« buy*'! of MORROW 
Th»y know ovory Morrow Coattor Bfok» it a prodvtt ol 
Rondl. O.oliv. ln S tn..rin 8 . ECUPSE MACHINE OIVISION, 

RpnH j Y AVIATION CORPORATION. IIMHA. N Y. 
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I CONSIDER MYSELF ONLY THE 
SERVANT OP THE PEOPLE.' THIS 
WEALTH IS THE NATION'S SECURITY 
FOR LOANS, TBADe AGK6EME NTS, 
TREATIES, TO MAKE GHANPAT 
A PROGRESSIVE, MQPERN 
NATION/ 



V 
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i con sratu late 
your majestv.' 
But why do you 
change from the 

OLD DESPOTISM T/^j 
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THESE POORS WOULD 

NOT CRACK. EVEN IP A. -a' 

DYNAMITED.' AND^£lfl|B 



DUPLlCATEP, 

your majesty;. 



THIS IS THE 
ONE KEV 




THE TREASURE IS 
ALWAYS GjAKOEP.' 

back to you* 
quarters, guarpian 

--ALL iS WELL.' 




a single 
guarpian 

ONLV? NOT 
ENOUGH 
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WELL POME/ NOVV, 
HELP ME WITH THE / 

treasure: THIS /» 
Girl shall go r"^ 

WITH US AS A / 
V s HOSTAG£'^^ 
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Laden v/ith priceless gold 
and gems , the stolen air- 
Craft tajeeoff.... 
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High in the *ir ovzr fthanpat 
rings a world-famous war cry .'... 




^ ^.\ 







Then, in the airy heights, an uricalieva'ble 
Attempt takes place.... 
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'When the See gives up hrr secrets... 
The BUckhtwks hevt f ectd end 
fourfht evil on lead. on the weves, 
in the air — — a.r\S now thty plumb 
the depths of the ooeen to solve 
a mystery end force e showdown.' 



BLACKHAWK 







BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 




Swiftly flying, tHe BJackhawks 
iind the reference point.... 
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WE'S WEARING 
k HELMET-BUT 
iRMOK DOWN HE 
AMIDSHIPS--- 



' it> 



A HELMET-BUT NO J °H° 
ARMOR POWN HERE "J ^ »</g 




' / 






BUT IP THEY'RE SAVING 
HIM •• WHY TRY TO DROWN 
HIM FIRST? WHERE WILL' 
THEY TAKE HIM 7 




H*r 



— ^i^ r 




LOOK, ANDRE.' 
CHOP-CHOP ISS 
WAVING TO US/, 



OL//. VRAIMENT- 

LET US DROP POWN 

ANP LEARN WHY.' 





IT CANNOT 
BE DER WRECK/. 

PERHAPS A 
SUBMARINE, 

YAH/ 
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7 ANP 7MB STRONG- ] "V 
1 BOy WITM THE / T^TT 

VfvipeNcs/^^ iy| 
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1 >B^\ ^M 
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[ CLOSE HER UP 35*^ 
VAffAIN.' ./ 


i? - ^ 



NO, S»P. SOMEONE^ 
ELSE COMING 
IN/ 
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A moment later, at the surface... 



A SUBMARINE.' 
TVIAT'S WHAT 
CHOP-CHOP 
HEARD/ 






UAW«f A . fl . A . A -4/ 






MOW LUCkTY VBLACKHAWKS 
lO HAVE Z£ \ SHOULD BE m 
ACETVLINE /'READY FOR < 
TORCH.' ytf ANYT'ING! 
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THEY 
NOW IT'LL BE 




/ 







NO VAB0ING 
WITH DAS KNIFE, 
VDU YERk.' 
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And m the heart of the submarine, the mighty 
battlin g "team goey»fc into action .... 
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WOE ...ON SECOND THOUGHT, IS VELLY 
GOOD.' NOW CHLOP CHLOP GOT 
OPPORTUNITY TO GO VISITING OLD 
~UENDS! HA» WHOOPEE' 
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CHLOP CHLOP NO CAN WASTE MUCH TIME --/MUST 
GET BACK FEOA4 JOUPNEY SOON BEFORE 
BLACKHAWICS RETURN' 






BLACKHAV/K 
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ME SEEKEE ADVENTURE -- ANY 
KIND OF ADVENTURE •- FOR 
BIG THRILL.' 



Meanwhile, outside a Chinese garden 
near the coast in Burma ... 
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OH. IT'S NOTHING.'-. 
i JUST papa: HE DOESN'T, 

PERMIT VISITORS 
WHILE THE FIRST MOON 
"J-rrr IS IN SATURN.' 




WOE.'... PLENTY BAD.' 

HONEST, CHlOP CHlOP 

no wow about 
moon; no havee 
calendar.' 
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MANY PARDONS FOB My SACX£Z?i 
fl BEHAVIOR, CHINA BOY/ T KNOW 
K 1 YOU UNDERSTAND.' 




Ten minutes later, in the kitchen 
on Blackhawk Island... 



HA.' CHLOP CHLOP HAD BIG FLINE 
ADVENTURE AND FLOUND LOVE AND 
KISSES.' &LACKHAWKS NEVER 

KNOW.* OH. WOE.' HERE 
7HEY COMET.' 
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SCIENTISTS would undoubt- 
^ tdly disagree about what 
gave Manjorr his terrible power 
—if science had ever had a 
chance to pry into it. It is cer- 
tain that, if he stared fixedly 
into any man's eyes, that man 
died — because countless men 
were finished in that way. Some 
say Manjorr was a servant of 
the Evil One, with magic gifts; 
some called the deadliness of 
his gaze a hypnotic power ten 
times multiplied ; some say it 
was fear that killed his victims. 
Anyway, they died. 

His ability to kill with a stare 
made him feared and obeyed. 
He gathered about him a 
mighty band of murderers, skill- 
ed in a thousand methods of 
attack and destruction, men who 
feared nothing except Manjorr 
himself ; and with these in a 
reeky castle he ruled the nation 
of Rahl, deep among the Asiatic 
mountains, with none to oppose 
his demands for wealth, supplies 
or authority — until the Black- 
hawks came. 

Manjorr may have been as 
fierce a foe as some the Black- 
hawks have met and over- 
thrown, but no fiercer.' Black- 
hawks do not stare their en- 
emies to death, but their 
enemies die. Kqr once the en- 
slaved people around Manjorr s 
castle saw and knew that Man- 
jorr had a force to reckon with 
in the blue-uniformed heroes 
wnose planes dropped singing 
out of the sky. There was re- 
bellion, a bloody clash or two 
between Manjorr's lieutenants 
and the rebellious people led 
by the Eiackfiaws; then Man- 



jorr drew hia forces into the 
castle and barred the gates. 

"We'll wait here for Black- 
hawk and his bullies," said 
Manjorr coldly. "He can't get 
in here except by attack. We 
have plenty of food and wea- 
pons, and a well of water. If he 
fights us here on our own 
grounds, we'll destroy him. And 
then we'll teach those rebels 
outside a lesson that the sur- 
vivors among them won't for- 
get." 

He stood among his brutal- 
faced followers, a tall sinewy 
man who might have been any 
age and of any race. He wore 
a simple uniform with no in- 
signia, and ho weapons at his 
belt. His face was dead white, 
which made his wide brilliant 
eyes seem the more startlingly 
dark. "There are only seven of 
them," he finished. "Blackhawk 
himself, Andre, Olaf. Hendrick- 
scn, Chuck. Stanislaus and that 
little fat fool, Chop-Chop." 

"Seven's a lucky number — 
. for Blackhaws," one of the gar- 
rison dared say. "They've 
fought and beaten whole na- 
tions " 

"You want to argue with 
me?"' inquired Manjorr, turning 
toward the speaker, and the 
speaker lowered his face quick- 
ly, l^st Manjorr stare into his 
eyes and bring the finish 
very vile career. 

"ivfan the walls," ordered 
Manjorr. "Double guards at the 
gate. They are so few that 
they'll attack in a body at one 
point.' When they come, rush 
the reserves to that point and 
wipe them out. If the issue 



seems in doubt, I myself will 
come and look at these Black- 
hawks. That always settle the 
debate — permanently." 

He retired to his headquar- 
ters at the center of the inner 
defenses, in a room which held 
the choicest treasures gleaned 
by many years of plunder, theft 
and extortion. His men took 
their posts as he had bade them. 
Nobody thought of following 
Manjorr, for he always guarded 
his privacy in ways that horri- 
fied even the hardest of his 
henchmen. 

In the dusk, the Blackhawks 
sneaked close through tall grass 
within view of the castle, and 
locked at the lights that glowed 
at its window-slits. 

"Po it in a rush," suggested 
Olaf. Viking-huge and grim. 
"Better we yump in quick and 

"No, rnon ami." argued the 
more subtle Andre, wiry-strong 
and graceful. "Let one of us 
attract ze attention at ze gate. 
Ze rest, finding ze weakest 
point " 

"Und vot point iss veakest?" 
growled burly Hendnckson. "I 
haf scouted round der vails — 
dey are high und strong. Ve bet- 
ter get our planes, drop bombs." 

"Bombs are sometimes good," 
Blackhawk told them all, "but 
complete victory comes only 
when we move in ourselves. And 
I sent Chop-Chop here to get 
some information. Let him 
talk." 

The little Chinese flashed his 
teeih in a grin, "Me finee plen- 
tee," he began. "Join slave par- 
tee and go inside castle glounds. 



Big flesh-water well there — 
runee plenty water, but none 
runee out. What that mean?" 
"That you wasted your time." 
suggested Chuck "I'm like Olaf, 
do it in a rush." 

•Wrong." said Blackhawk. "If 
the water spouts inside the well 
but doesn't run over, there's an 
underground stream. It flows 
into the river yonder." and he 
pointed "I scouted there my- 
self and found it spurting out 
of a cavelike tunnel We go up- 
stream like a salmon, climb out, 
and " 

"Cest incroyable — incredi- 
ble!" applauded Andre. "Let us 
be doing!" 

They had secured a canoe 
from a native, without saying 
what it was for The stream in 
the tunnel was swift and strong, 
but six of the Blackhawks dug 
powerfully in with paddles and 
fought their way up the under 
ground current The seventh, 
<>-Chop. held a light in the 
bow 

"Me see light ahead," he re- 
prrted. nnd doused his own. 
They could all see a gleam on 
the running waters." 

"Quiet, and paddle together," 
ord;red Blackhawk The boat 
labored the rest ol the wr.y 
shadow-silent until they saw 
above them the opening of the 
well. Blackfnwk groped and 
found the rope that dangled a 
bucket 

"Follow mp." he whispered, 
and drew himself swiftly up, 
hand over hand 

Most of the garrison never 
knew how or why they perish- 
ed. The Blackhawks poured out 
of the well, struck down the 
nearest enemy, and seized their 
weapons. Others, rushing to the 
scene, died like flies under a 
hail of bullets from captured 



BLACKHAWK 

automatic rifles. The defenders 
fired in return, many dying un- 
der the bullets of their friends. 
The Blackhawks were taking 
the castle from the inside out_ 

"Divide into two bands," 
hastily commanded Blackhawk, 
"and circle the walls in opposite 
directions, cleaning up the sen- 
tries. I'm going after Manjorr." 

A wounded captive, question, 
cd sternly, gasped out what lit- 
tle he knew of the castle, 
masters inner headquarters — 
he could do no more than point 
to the door. Blackhawk entered. 

The interior of the passage 
was dark, but Blackhawk was 
as night-wise as a fox. His 
delicately exploring hand found 
a trip-wire that would set off 
a mine, and he avoided this. 
Again he found a doorway but, 
before going through, felt ahead 
with a pole, and a heavy guillo- 
tine-like blade dropped to cut 
the tough wood, as it would 
have slashed him in two had he 
moved unwisely One chamber 
was full of poisonous spiders, 
and Blackhawk paused to light 
fire to the wall-hangings, burn- 
ing many to death and causing 
the others to scuttle to safety 
At length he came to a door 
with a light above, and the 
printed command KNOCK BE- 
FORE ENTERING. 

He stood across the room and 
threw bits of plaster. As he had 
expected, an explosion shook 
the door at the very point a 
knocker would stand. Black- 
hawk grinned, walked close and 
opened the <ioor, then entered 
the dirn room beyand. 

"You must be Blackhawk," 
said a dry voice. "I can think 
of nobody else who would reach 
here alive unless I led him. Bet- 
ter not strike a light, I have a 
way of killing with a look." 

"So I've heard," replied 



Blackhawk, "I came prepared 
for that, Manjorr." 

"You mean you'll look away 
from me." Manjorr suggested. 
"If you do that, I'll kill you 
easily and in some ordinary 
ion — with a knife or club — 
for you won't be able to watch 
and defend yourself. Don't try 
to get away" 

"I'm not going to," said 
Blackhawk, walking toward the 
voice. He came almost within 
arm's length of a dim silhouette 
in the center of the room. 

"That's close enough," Man- 
jorr announced. "Now I'll turn 
on the lights. Face my eyes if 
you dare. When you've fallen 
dead. Til step out and trade 
glances with your meddlers in 
the outer grounds." 

Manjorr flicked a switch, and 
brilliant radiance flooded the 
chamber. Thrusting his face al- 
most into Blackhawk's, he con- 
centrated the full power of hit 
brilliant, death-filled eyes. 

But Blackhawk was holding 
a hand at eye level, its palm 
toward Manjorr. For a moment 
the two stood thus. Then Man- 
jorr drew his breath sharply, as 
if in agony, spun around and 
fell as limply as a rag doll. He 
did not move. 

When the other Blackhawks. 
their last adversary conquered, 
came along the trail Blackhawk 
had opened through Manjorr 's 
series of traps, Andre knelt to 
examine the body of the dead 
castle-master. 

"I find no mark," he said, 
"but parbleau, he ees dead a* 
ze mackerel! What weapoh did 
you use, Blackhawk?" 

Blackhawk held out his hand. 
In it was a pocket mirror. 

'Manjorr looked into his own 
eyes," he said, "and died of 
what he taw." 
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•lackhawk_ 

but "^ 

THAT MAY/ 




--7H/S 
SLAV0 
SHACKLE/ y 




slaverv •- we thought 
it hap been stampep 
Out in the world.' 
who is doing 
this thing 7 
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WE'LL TAKE THE MlDPLE 
SECTION. CHUCK.' ANPBE 
AMP OLAF TO THE EAST. 
KENPR»CKSON AND 
STANISLAUS WEST.' 



OKAY &IACKHWK: 
VVHILE YOU PLY US, 
OWOP-CHOP AND I 
WILL OB SERVE/ 



<*^P*^ 






AND THERE'S SOME SORT | 
OP S/6 CROSSBOW- I 

POINTING RIGHT / 








THAT'S WHAT 

WE'LL DROP 

DOWN TO 

SEE, CHUCK.' 
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DIP YOU 

Shoot our 
plane down! 
if so, BY WHAT 
Right? 



by right of 

being the 
people to claim 

THESE REMOTE 

LANDS- I MEAN 

THE FIRST 

CIVILIZED 

PEOPLE! 




SORRY TO WRECK 
YOU -- BUT GLAP 
YOU'RE UNHURT.' 
WE NEED 
HUSKIES OF 
YOUR TYPE 
IN OUR RAN KS 
HERE.' 



BEFORE 

YOU OFFER 

ME ANY 

~>OBS, YOU . 

MIGHT < 

TELL AtE YOUR 

NAME/ 



\V 



I'VE BEEN KNOWN BY MANY 
NAMES- HEREABOUTS THEY 
CALL ME BWAHA 

GOMBO! 

YOU'RE 

_ THE SLAVBR. 
WE HEARP 



',' 



ABOUT/ 



' 3 



/no SUDPEN MOV.7S MY 

f friend: my BopycuARo 
MIGHT SHOOT you:... so 
yOU KNOW ABOUT OUR 




I'M GOING TO MAKE THIS X^ /"THEY'LL LIVP 
COUNTRY GREAT/ WATER- *CJ 1Q CURSE 
POWER, MINING. AGRICULTURE.' V YOU IF YOU 
THE SAVAGES WILL LIVE TO 'JfK ENSLAVE 
THANK ME'. > r<> V THEM/ 



K 









V 
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look! here goes a gang 
op Slaves to work for me/ 
-•and some white men, too.' 





YOU'LL NEVER 

©ET ANYTHING 

THAT WAV BUT 

GPIEP7 





ADVANCEMENT-^ 

TOWARD your own 

DESTRUCTION.' 




& 



— -■ 







WRONG. MY PRIfiNP.' 

LOOK AT THOSE RICH 

PARM LANDS.' .- THB 

START OP A 

NATION/ 





When the work-jiJ:d captive* 
are iti the main vca- 




SWANA GOMBO RAIDED 
VILLAGE.' KILLED 
BUT THE BEST 

WORKERS FOE WIS 
.FIELDS AND MINES.' 








'^Zl' 
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C SO-LADlO STILL J 
> IN CLOCKPIT -- 1 < 
(CALLEE FOR HELP^/ 





■Tl *sveyv you'D try 

r SOMETHING LIKE THAT.' 
BUT YOUR RAPIO'S WRECKED 
BY THE WATER -- NOTHING, 
BUT STATIC LISTEN! 
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-.WE WON'T HAVE ANYTHING 
LEFT BUT A WIPE OPEN 
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THEY'RE NOT 
FIGHTING.' THEY'RE 
HEAPING FOR 
JUNGLE.* 
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AFTER HIM.' HE'S 
GOING INTO THE 
MINE TUNNEL.' 

■&4 




HOW -COMB AND GET ME 
IP VOU DARE.' PLENTY OF 
WEAPONS AND AMMUNITION 
IN HERE/ I'LL KILL 
PLENTY OF VOV 
BEFORE YOU 
REACH ME.' 




%a^*- *&. 




NO.' WASH HIM OUT 
REAR TUNNEL.' HURRY, 
WEFIWDMIM.' 
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^THERE HE IS, WITH ^^Z' 3 J ( YOU'RE NERVOUS, GOMBO.' 
A SWORD.' LET 

ME TRY MY 
FENCING SKILL.' 



V__ BAD TRAIT IN A 

T7 swcrdsman: 



?/*m 
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tune in HOP HARRI6AN, blue network station* 4tf mon.thru fri. 




that Gillxrrt Amnican Flyer trains are the only scale 
model trams that both look and souno* like real trains? 
Hear then wllHlC "choo-chooa" chance tone and tempo 
with every change in train speed Watch for the latest 
models— to be ready when metal is available 
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Do you know thai Qttbert liavc 

times for high a 

Do you know that ••■rt will ■ 

prize* tot. to boyi doing the 

moat import a.' ic research in 1946' 

Writ. rt Hall of Science, 

44 Erector Square, New Haven. C 

Do > 

••developed at the Qilbert Hall • ' 

nil a I llir 

t made? 




oyou 



know 



itsmsii 

*Blt It 



that more boys have 
I lame and award* 
• Gilbert Chemistry 
sets than any <->i 

Far more than 
lets. Range of 
chemical*, and 
apparatus baaed on real 
laboratory lectin 
Write message* in 
invisible ink or fire ink 
Make chemical weather 
flag Hundreds of m tin 
tncular r«, 



